THE TENTATIVE CONCLUSION
tellectually the people are lifeless, and old habits of
thought, worn smooth as Victorian ha'pennies with
the passage of time, will readily pass as opinion bright
and new-minted. The people survive, but they do
not seek. They are comfortable, not curious. Most
of them stay at home, which is for Scotland's good,
and they keep their minds there too, which is hardly
so valuable ; but many have gone to feed Malaya and
the Civil Service, the Canadian universities and the
Indian Police. Like the rest of Scotland, their principal
export has been manpower.
But why for evermore should the ends of the earth
be nourished at Scotland's expense ? Is it beauty the
young men go out to seek? There is beauty in the
Highlands to match the Vale of Kashmir. Is it honour-
able work ? There would be more merit in rebuilding
Glasgow than in levelling the Andes. Is it salaries and
a pension? There is work at home that would bring
a more lasting reward.
I know the answer to that, of course: no such
work could be set afoot without political power to
authorize and direct and finance it. And that takes us
back to Scottish Nationalism and the debate of Small
Nations versus Great Nations, and confronts me with
another of those seeming contradictions that are the
bane of those who deal in generalizations. For I have